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Walt Whiitipan— Lecture by Сеоте Chainey...:.. 
The Idyl of the White Lotus Prologue and Chapter. 1: 
Mind Reading ' 


Cures by. Ны TUUS. 
Progress in Slate Writing. . 
| Clairvoyance . 
A New Medium: . 10 8 5 : 
“Phe Experience.of Dying. ooo co eee 
ко нн ae ще, 
Good in Everything... E 
Madam Pao CEPI HE 
Anna Kimball. !: 
Prostitution e 


„ Willis 


e E Spark of the poetic faculty, 
Thé London Literary Gasetie say. 
g the xn w we have ever porinan 


any нти 0 ig we e will Р ii 
Second edition: 
Some dhe Бу the name of Peter 
T writing i in the Contemporary Review says: The 
|| book is inflated, wordy, foolish; its` originality 
Та knack, а trick; that it is exttavagant, para- 
z| doxical, hypetbolical, nonsensical, indecent, 
insane, dull, vile, nauseous drivel; brainless—a 
poor piece of mannerism owretchedly worked— 
rant and rubbish—a Jingle-—linguistic silliness— 
| - | verbiage-quackery, and hopelessly bad writing.” 
Much more of the same kind of condemna- 
tion might be given; but remember that hese 


+ “This Боов : : stly - j 
humanity urges any} liners; literary hacks,  pot-house 8 ibblers vile 
nd the author should be in heart and life, who, probably, were too ob- 
Ё псі, 4 аз below the | scene in their own lives to understand the na- 
| tute of purity: when they saw it, and never 


down at work here for years; you mack ed 
bim when уо Saw hita. At last, stricke [ 


[nat dream 
wards d E 


mabe is heaved up, 
benden. Von meet 
where. she is going, 


t| now is her leer See her, as dl je fü 
ward home, Her head hangs. down, a weaty - 
load to carry. She can hardly lift her feet off 
tithe ground—she i is helddown=-in other words, : 
she is in Вей, Behold the people going to E 
church or the minister entering the pulpit—ob- ; 
serve Ше bowed heads, and the feet that cling 
to the ground as though loaded with irohs. 
They are in hell. ; 
Jand ceremonies that bind t to the dead 
past, while their hearts are 
find a beautiful significar 
this work. 
Other poets. һай sung of the po 


y | tion to urs that is high and grand in 
humanity... 
Even as we tread the grass lightly СЯ 


m 


: | prove the infallibilit 
ta! qa sed | vinity of the Christ 
p tions and conditions of ко, 1 095 not | was anything that cou 
in that his sympathies are confined to these. | years on a balance of probabil е 
rejects по опе, high or low. Humanity, to] The reals essential Tight an 
‚іза. brotherhood. He deals with ihe same | of which you cannot, by an 
"fene he pelis tam a doubt. Does. 
я and yours, сас 


ў ild as wêll 9 5 0 
Stuffed with the stuff that is coarse, and stuffed 


with the staff that is fine." fields: ds in spring an ui " 


15 not this the true lesson set us by to-day? still believe in hell? 
Are not the hearts of all men being knit together unspeakable b y of 
in the widening sympathies of common fello» ship purple light; € 7 listen to: the 
of want and injustice? Are not aristocracies and then зыт o chi 
“shrivelling into ashes before "ће warm glow of ; 
е people ? The conviction that 
into | ing | On 


long and long. 
ne aboüt their con - 


6 place of the wise and strong parent. 
emanding that man Serve God instead of 
rthodoxy makes God like those lazy, 
ple who send their little children Go 
je factories or to beg on the streets, Not 816 is dissatisfied; 

o support them in idleness. If тее Not one is demented with the mania of owning 
е and belief will save us why does not things, — btc tu 
| believe for us as well as die for | Not опе kneels а not to his kind that 
à : liv usands of years age 
d. of the church—believe} Not int 15 able r unhappy over the 


~is, to many, like chaining а whole earth, 
| within sight of food, but out of | Зо they show their relations to me and T accept 
them, 


beating him for not 
it, 1 rom us all power of being 
And then condemning us for not being 
aptly ill trated in the boy who, hav- 
his father and mother, pleaded with 
or mercy, on the ground that he was 


and thencruelly: 
grades: They bring me tokens of myself, 


They evince them plainly in their possession." 


These lines ate so pregnant with thought, so 
full of the greatest and most important truth, 
that 1 feel as though it would be an insult to you 
a SEV to stopand conimend them to your hospitality. 
teaches us that the world is to be| Whitman preaches a practical gospel, thouah 


And Ше glory and sweet of a man is the teken | 


of manhood untainted, 

And in man or woman, a clean, strong, firm- 
fibred body, is more beautiful than the 
most beautiful face. 

Have you seen the fool that corrupted his 
‚өз live Боду? 

Or the fool that corrupted her own live body? 

For they do not conceal: themselves, and cannot 
conceal ‘themselves. 

I believe in the flesh and the appetites; 

Seeing, hearing, feeling, ате miracles; 

And each part and tag of we Ба miracle. 

Divine am I, inside and out, 


And J make holy whatever $ touch or am 


5 touched-from;- S 
-The scent of these armpits, aroma finer 
> prayers r 


n will elude the hands af 
and. pass to fitting 
| Carrying what has а 
ment of birth to the тоте 


1 said just боз 


immortality than: 


with sim long ор, 


1 ng upo 
bom, feelin qu ui 


in Т8 ‘poem that d "ants forbear quati: 


some of ste victorious strains? 


This head- more than Sides bibles and all 


the creeds.” 


n pany oft ree rainiste 
r» | ly, that the conversatio 
ject of religion and touch! E 
ofthe church, 
spent the whole time 
with smutty yarns. | 
| T never was тиче to blush: 
3l company T found myself in 
T soon ‘found, however; 
common practice in the ministerial кай. 
At camp meetings, while ойе ог two of their 
number are thundering at men abd women bet. 
ter than themselves to repent or ко to hell, the n" 


| 8 
none but chose who. iid and be ‘his poems 


can feel, oe, 
Most wisely does he say ih this defence of : 


| himself: 


о both? Might not every wi 
До ег and every habe that comes 
! в and: ай 
е, "the "foundation of E i ; 
hank such service?” : 


: | blue and grey, Y 
has so bravely’ 


рама of Grass” hig. linis been to me a 


sacred and inspired book. I never received 
from it aught save inspiration to Ee true to the 

highest and best. 
When; under the instigation of that saintly |, 
scoundrel, Anthony Comstock, an attempt. was 
made to. suppress its publication, I felt MA 
“вод burn as though my mother had: been in- 
: „ E hastened. at once. to speak hot words 
' defiance against such: injustice. I read in 
d ваще. OF the’ condemned 


most body Ышану with die 
hso impressed me. It was one of 
bed priests, pacing slowly down 
avenue towards the pate. I had 
one of. these white-robed priests be- 


w this figure was near me, approach- 

Lheld my breath. The air was in- 

y still, but those stately, white gar- 

yoked, as the priest moved beneath the 
shadow of the avenue, as if по earthly breeze 
‘could stir tem, His step had the same equa- 
cer. „Не moved, but it. seemed 


His complexion was is fair, 
His 


I could not imagine it blown aside. 
| às ВА eut in gold and made firm 


y | 
е novice looked around, his notice at- 


common herd of men. This idea 

poor human nature through severer t 

that of leaving one's home forever and entering 
finally upon a new arid untried course of life. 

The gate swung to behind me, and the black- 
tobed man locked it with а great key that hung 
to his waist. But the action gave me no sense 
of imprisonment, only a consciousness of se- 
clusion and separatenéss. Who could associate 
imprisonment with a scene such as thie which 
lay before me? 

The temple doots were facing the pate at the 
other end of a broad and beautiful avenue. Tt 
was not a natural avenue tormed by trees plant- 
ed in the ground and luxuriating in a growth of 
their own choosing—it was formed by gteat 
tubs of stone in which were planted shrubs of 
enormous size, but evidently trimmed and 
guided most carefully into tlie strange shapes 
they formed. Between each shrub was a square 
block of stone upon which there was a carven 
figure. Those figures nearest the gate I saw to 
be Sphinxes and great animals with human 
heads; but afterwards I did not dare raise my 
eyes to gaze curiously upon them for | saw again 
approaching us, in the course of his regular 
walk to and fro, the Rose uere priest, Ag- 
mahd. 

Walking on by the side of my guide I kept 
my eyes on the ground. When he paused I 
paused, and found that my eyes fell upon the 


| was raised. by some el 

Е- | the rites of burial over ; 
з cepted the duty, and оуег һег cofit I public ely. 
acknowledged my debt to her. No man can 
ê | explain such a mysterious mental power; but 


ical that this woman had been given some force not 


in her father's hous | 
10 four miles east of 


; dy ir 
picture: of. het grandfather, who died some 
years аро. The spot at which the table stopped. 
was exactly that in which it formerly. stood 
when the old gentleman used it asa writing- 


she 7 ceder some weird, sweet i 
ae the ely say they never heard 


faculties. 
The first thing I heard was that à reque X 
been sent to the Moody and Sankey meeting, - 
„По Chicago, for prayers fora revival, and the 
awakening of their cold and. back-sliddén 
minister to an awful sense of his dangerous 
condition. 

tot dm хе. did. it, or we I was next waited on bi the Өөн. ot the 
Peut we eludes All the church, with the information that a unión re- 
viral meeting was about to commehce, and 
that I must take part in it; ' 

I ttied to makea virtue of neceésliy. by te- 
solving to keep down all excitement, Every 
п | тїрїї, when it wasn't my turn to preach, I rose 
e-\'to my feet as soon as the sermon was finished 
quee them an additional thought or two. 
Those who wanted a revival, said: 
Brother Jones or Brown gets the people all 
ü|ready. to come to Jesus, and then Brother 
é|Chainey gets up and keeps them away Бу 
making them think they are good enough 
п | already. 


un that is vi is the 
hought of the entire human 


ү then. had 1 to be absent a pum Шан, but be-] f 


+ I returned they had out a half-dozen sin- 
ners who had been converted every winter for 
Ms number of years. 

I felt ashamed to walk the streets and look 
intelligent men and women in the face. E 
v ‘blushed: with chagrin every moment... I was 
conscious: of my own- existence, I could 


“stand it no longer, and resolved that, ** sink | the. 


or swim; live ог die, survive or peris 
 lwould make a break for liberty. ; 
The last sermon T preached in an 900093 
50 was in that revival to an audience that 
crowded. the church to overflowing. It xal: 
also the last of the revival. : 
You see by this it was the very things I most 
despised that helped me out of the pit. 
So I have found that sometimes those who 
think and speak ill of us do 15 more good than 
those who love and praise us. 


„ MADAM BLAVATSKY. 


During the last year some parties ‘by the name 
‘of Coulomb, for. a long time i m the 15 of} 


in the history of th 
mL Рая into опе s 


€ ај. Olcott on 
cured. hundreds. of р 


1 if that were possi, 
in his composition, of the instinc 


eI came to San Francisco, at- 
пе of my lectures. I was told at 
às highly honored by thus attract- 
htion-of a man of intellect; but I 
се come to the conclusion that 
гойцеев no worse abortion than an in- 
ithout'a heart. 
rst time I saw. him here, I knew 
erely as а spy. In a recent contri 
“master’s Gatling gun for the 
irder of reputations, he tries to ad- 
n dose of deadly poison beneath a 
ting. of praise, The most spiritual 
ave given,” he says, “45 nine-tenth, 
glories in the discovery that the 
the Executive Committee coincides 
ем, and thinks the boards I stand on 
y such lectures. Not satisfied with 
over Madam Blavatsky with infamy, 
a cowardly blow at the reputation of 
ociated with me in the publication 
ürnal, whose years of service to Spirit- 
whose snowy locks certainly ought 
her from an impure thought in the 
lowest and mest depraved creature 
the shape of man. 
о offer а word or two of advice to 
: Let me say, first, that what I have 
no spirit of revenge. I look for just 
ces, I do not think he is alone to 
He also is subject to environment and 
es of organization. The taste of 
its love of slander helped to call 
Unsavory dish. If the paper had con- 
-eülogy of the same persons it would 
een in less demand. That this is so 
tis, true "tis pity ,and pity tis, tis 


T HE Gxósr ric. 


=| shut up bis books and. 


N fati sleek headed ine 


han his master. This same стеа- 


‚18 


This person has done dide thing duris his 
| organism is of. the nature to invite such setvice 
| like attracts like. Т would fir à 


s|fora year ortwo. А 


pne too much of Са 
thony: Let me hate 


fights ; ; Yond’: Cassi ety: 
look. He seldom smiles, ат dthen i in ich ee. us 

if he mocked and scorned his spirit, that could 

be moved to smile at anything. Such men as 
he, be never at heart’s ease while they behold ` 
а greater than themselves, and therefore are 
very dangerous." 

If this living Cassius would reform bitis 
self, I would therefore counsel him to get 
himself in flesh. I should think by his looks 
that he was dyspeptic, or lived on shrimps 
and water-cresses. 

Does he think he is without sin, and so justi- 
fied in casting the first stone? -I think he would 
be a better man if he would go and sin a little. 
The very filth of those who sin in good earn- 
est would probably wash hitn cleanerthan he is. 


ANNA KIMBALL. 


Not content with thus joining the hue and 
cry of false accusation against Madam Blavat- 
sky, these same intellectual abortions have tried 
to drag into the mire and slush of their own 
dirty thoughts the fair life and character of 
the lady who has become our as5: ciate and fel- 
low-laborer in the production of this magazine. 

I have already chastised one of the offenders 
in the presence of a large audience until thun- 
ders of applause pressed home the brand of 
shame. We live in hopes that the whirli- 
gig of time will yet bless us with an opportunity 
to do a like service for this one's master. In 
the eyes of all who know her Mrs. Kimball 
needs no defense. 

But as these words of venomous slander and 
false accusation. have been scattered among 
strangers, I feel called upon to publicly explain 
why we are thus laboring together. 

As I have before stated, I was convinced at 
a Spiritual camp-meeting, by numerous phe- 


== 


"el as its material and av 5 1. 


de question arose ; Should I change the 
whole current of my life, and devote it ta this 
_ Rewly discovered truth. It stirred me to the 
profoundest depths of my being. 

1 had long been in the use of more or less 
of stimulants, I was smoking five or six cigars 
daily. : T threw them away at once. For the 
first kime in years my mouth was free from à 
bitter taste of цы = oo е 
ak had long, from various c thought that 
: life Was not worth living, but now I was born 
mto а new wog, 

. The sky seemed brighter, the landscape 
* lovelier, the flowers more beautiful, and the 

songs of the birds sweeter than before, - 
J- vas по longer alone. When I stood on 
fori chire, jown jeg 


I presented һе xn 
They dissolved in her 
the sun,. She told 
sick in body and ї 
a distance to- reform 

I heard from the Ир 
they Бай: been + ec 


арак. ahy. All ү th 


$e. comes from hi 


hroupl phenomena, that sorrow and weakness, ' “rae Are по 
piritual side, T was greeted with but the inhatmonious. There is no noxios r 
ЗЕ my first ене, 1 an- malarious air, no poisons, по deadly serpents; 
nor accidents for him who has the Kingdom 
of Heaven" ог Harmony complete and entite 
* | within himself. : 
“And this idea is corroborated й 


F. e., ioi sitio They а ате all there: where 
Adi : God resides; in the Human soul: 
1 hase pros uted the] All that we néed is there, with bands ot 
sver yet sold myself, and, angels to minister to us, bringing sweet, are 
ir good аен, Fnévet flowers, and harps breathing sweetest melodies: 
` playing always before us, not before any God, 
| but Из. For he who enters into the “Ringe 
x dom of Heaven" is а God, and angels minister 
Г alleleroity; and hence |unto him. V B. Dowd, in “Mind Cure." І 
h the body isushered|. In confirmation. of Mr. Dawd’s thought, n 
snot derived from à | this. subject, we have seen many cherub and 
ers the house thereat. 4 |seraph souls, sud held them in our arms, 


Hse the shadows oodd the little mae dh 


cal form—or haw ти life's fruit is. They 
сате Light, and illum: 
the sun does our planet, if we live naturally in 
harmony with our fourfold nature. -There 
soul mothers here whose love environs thi 
cherub babes— clothes them with elements that 
repare the way for this ontermost court of our 
‘at jer: Mother's Home, a new embodiment in 


“matter. Such children are always Scots, 


mediate, open doors into those upper cham 


е the physical body, as]1 


kers of the earth where our wise ones are ever 


in egunei, i А.К. 
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I Vas а somnambulist. поп my earliest re 


became: the 5 ibyls 
ples. a 1 і І 
avoided by thei 10 
port the shado: 
of the D tel 


~ membrance, - Awoke often-in the night stand- |! 


g in the dark, conscious of having had uch 
Jark" with invisible children. One of 1 5 


Was always a nüt-brown, forest. maid, 


pita" “Silver Ligh he is now named | po 
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iigh uficlent 


г have had : а ste 
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